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From the Dutch of M. Van HAR#N, one of the Deputies 
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Et nomen Paeis os Fn 12 res bt Dy 2 


& Servitutem Plurimum intereſt, [_Pax eft tranquills Libertas 
Servitus u, malorum omnium extremum nan node bello, {4 : 


etiam morte repellendum. — Cics ROY | 

Non ante revellar 28 

Quan te exanimem ſpactem Roma, runmfve, Fs 

Nomen Libertas, & inanem proſequar umbram! ĩ 
* . Luc Ax. 
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(1) '$ ADMUS is ſaid to have ſow'd the Earth with Dragon's 


Teeth, from which roſe arm'd Men, who deſtroy'd each 
other. 

(2) The Goddeſs of Fuſtice. 

(3) The Cock alluding to France. 

) The Cre/cent is the military and religious Enſign of the Turks. 

( '5) Craſados, ridiculous as they have been repreſented, were leſs 
prejudicial to Europe than the Wars at preſent are. 

(6) The preſent Seats of War in Europe. 

(7) Palinurus was Pilot to the Trojans in their Voyage to a5 
under /Zneas, and was drown'd on the Coaſt of Naples. 

(8) (9) The Situation of this Abode of the God of S/ezp, and the 
making Silence his Queen, is highly poetical, and well imagin'd. 

I. io) The Oro. 

(*) That Dreams are effected by the Interpoſition of Spirits is a 
| Notion the Reader may . ſee largely explained and defended by 
a modern Philoſopher, the ingenious Mr Baxter, in his excel- 
lent Treatiſe on the Immortality of the Soul. : 

(11) The Sy/phs are, according to the Doctrine of Rofcrucius, 
the moſt agreeable and friendly of the four Orders of Spirits that 
inhabit our Atmoſphere. They are compoſed of aerial Particles 
unmix'd. | 

(12) The Salamanders are compoſed of Fire, and have few Fe- 
males amongſt them. | | 
+ (13) The Gnomes are made of terreſtrial Effluvia, and inhabit the 
ſubterraneous Parts of the Globe, as Mines, &c. They are of a 


dark malicious Diſpoſition. For a further Account of theſe ſee Mr 


Pope's Rape of the Lock, and the Count de Gabalais. 


(14 Ciceros Vigilancy defeated the moſt dangerous Conſpiracy 
Rome was ever threaten'd with. 


(15) This alludes to the Motives alleged by the French Party in 
Holland againſt the Promotion of General Officers. 


(16) The Aſſurances of France, to draw the States into the pro- 
poſed Neutrality. | 


CallTael 


| (1) The Field of Mars was the Place where all publick Exer- 
eile: were performed. 


Ii) Pontus 
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255 Nemauns were baniſh'd by Julius and Auguſtus. It was the Place 
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Hp Panty, im PE $04, -whither moſt of the S 


of Ovid's Exile. 
694 78 tys or the dels of Pl Plea/urehad Temple at Aung where 
her M. Reerics were celebrated by Nig mt 15 ous 
Mant! er, - 
(4) Curinss one of the antient, ws Hh Rome. k 
(5) Renan Cchſuls, hole Valeur Integrity are well known. 


(6) Jad off alea {nd Ceſar when he polled me, 20% == 


z 


2 Wir is certainly preferable to u fatal 

13) #iRi53. Cayſa Dis placuit, ſed vita oe 9 

(3) Catanta,ia City in Sicily at the Foot of Mount 
which has often ſuffered by the Eruptions of that Voce, ar I 
ly in 1669. On the Coaſt between this and } Syracuſe th 
Fleet was deſtroy d by Sir Go. Byng, Anne 1719. 
+ -i (9) -TheBactls-of Aburſakia determined the e RY {KS 
put the i et ern! | | 
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4 The firſt — Gali who Yreatly bebe His Gan 
try from, Ne Sn and was aſſaſſinated b 7 Burghadion ' 
— ies buri 
ef m Thorpe, famoys for tits naval Exploits, Ele was Kata 4 
* Seen with ihe Hh i 1 — Blake in 1654 lee.” 
his Epitaph, Centleman 7 N. «Atop 618. 
nn Eſen and Vm G len, 805 22 Admirals, who died - 
0 the Service of their Country. 
% Kam ATE We fed Mis Coufteß on the Brinb of Ruin 
in 1672, ang | in e Britain from t the Danger of arbitrary 
Wer: 
(5) A wiſe and vigilant Adminiſtration 3 is ſeldom. troubled with 
nſpiracies. I 
6 The Palladium was the Image on whole. Canfervation: 4 
_= of iy de pended. A 
The e Mord of Calighla a) ARR, Hurti, A Aae, 
9 This Line is taken from Nr af. ene * 
(9) This alludes to, the generous upport, 'theSt rates peppived hom.” 
But great FEELS in their firſt Stru les bor, iberty. 
(10) The Intrigues of the French Em Ir; ar; the . (of Fs 
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RIGHT HONOURABLE 
George Montagu-Dunk, 


EARL of HALIFAX. 


My Lo np, 


o' the Muſes have an hereditary 

Claim to the Protection of your 
) illuſtrious Family, yet I doubt if 

my own Preſumption would ever 
have embolden'd me to hope ſo great an Ho- 
nour ; but when I take the Liberty to intreat 
your Patronage for a Noble Foreigner, a firm 
Aſſertor of Liberty and the Intereſt of his 


Country, the Subject itſelf naturally leads me 
| to 


47; 2 g 
© Lo, 
*. 


DEDICATION. 


LIBA, Xs. 


The Images in this Piece arc ſo ſtriking, 
the Srenery ſo well conducted, and the Re- 
flex ions ſo natural and juſt, that they do equal 
Honour to the Patriot and the Poet ; and, — 


indeed, when, theſe twWo Characters are thus 
happily combin'd, they communicate a mutual 
Laſtre to each, other. That Pociny can never 
be employ'd in a more glorious Cauſe than 
that of Liberty, appears from Mr Thomſon's 
incomparable Eſſays on that Subject. I may 
add, that in the Opinion of a noble Critic, 
even Horace himſelf, (if left to the Freedom of 
Choice,) had rather have ſung; the,Praiſes of a 
Brutus, than paid the ſervile Adulation he has 
done to an Anguſtus. But when the Stream 
of arbitrary Power carried all down before 
it, it was no wonder if the Poet comply'd' 
with the Times, and fought: to repair the 

For- 


—- —— — — 


*-Sce my Lord SAFT TSnURY's Charaderiflicks, Vol. I. 


DENT CAT TON. 
Borrane he had boſt in s better Cauſe, by mak 
W | 


How far I have done Juſtice, my . to 
M. Vas Haren's excellent Performance, muſt be 
leſt to your ſuperior Judgment; I can only ſay, 
1 have, as much as poſſible, endeavour d to- 
preſerve the Spirit of the Original, by keep- 
ing Horace's Rule in view. 


I might here, with pleaſure, my LoRp, ex- 
pat iate on a Character at once ſo amiable and un- 
common, as that of LoRD HATLTITAx, whoſe 
Dawn of publick Life gives ſuch well- grounded 
Expectations of Virtue and Integrity, and 
whoſe Conduct at his firſt Appearance in the &- 
nate, was ſuch as gain'd him even the Applauſes 
of thoſe whoſe Principles he oppoſed.— But I 
forbear a Task I am ſenſible is ſuperior to my 
Abilities, and ſhall content myſelf with the 
moſt ſincere Wiſhes, that your Lordſhip may 


long 


Nec werbum verbo curabis reddere, fidus 
Interpres, neque deſilies Imitator in artum, 
Unde Pedem proferre Pudor wetet ac aperis Lex. 
As. Pozr. 133. 


DEDICATION: 
long continue an illuſtrious Ornament to your 
Country, and a conſtant Aſſertor of her true In- 
tereſt and Liberties ; and that the kindred Zeal 
of you and your illuſtrious Friend, the Earl of 
SANDWICH, may awaken that Spirit of Honour 
and Dignity that once diftinguiſh'd our Britiſh 


Nobility. I am, with inviolable Reſpect, =] 
My Lokp, 4 

Tour Lorafhip's 
| 7 


Moſt Obedient 


Faithful Servant, 


Al 


FRED — . > 
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PRAISE of PE CE 
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SAEEER II E IIA IIIIIITI III III IIS 
O ſninium cælo, & Pelago conſiſe ſerena, 


| Nudus i in ignotd, Palinure! jacebis arend, 
Vigo. En. V. 


rerertectereetteettetectreitertretete- ert! 


3 Aughter of Joys ! 8 divine, 
Round | whoſe fair Brow: ambroſial 
Flowrets ſhine! _ , - - 
Deſcend, bright Muſe, diſplay thy radiant Face, 
And teach the Lyre to ſing the Sweets of Pac! 


Let others paint th'exalted Hero's State, 5 
Alike in Conqueſt, or Misfortune great; 
A more diſtinguiſhed Theme attracts my Choice, 


Celeſtial Freedom animates my Voice; 


To 


124 

To warn my native Land from Perils ſhown, 

To ſhew that Peace is Liberty's alone 19 
Tobi d her eye the gathering Storm afar, | 
And timely wiſe prepare for diſtant War : 

For BELOGIA's Sake I tune th? hiſtoric Lua ; 

Nor aſk a dearer Motive to inſpire ; ; 

My ſole Ambition is the Patriot's Name, 1 3 
My Country's Welfare, —- all I aſk of Fame 


But hark ! what martial Sounds my Ear ſurpriſe ? 
What dreadful Shouts ! and intermingled Cries ! 
Why waves Deſtruction her infernal Brand? 

And ſcatters wild Affright throꝰ Europe's Land! 20 
Scarce has ſhe felt an Interval of Reſt, | 
When new Commotions heave her troubled Breaſt ! 
Or is the Age of Capuus (1) come again? 


When iron Harveſts blait the verdant Plain. 


Tis wild Ambition, deaf to Nature's Call, 25 
*Tis ſhe, curſt Goddeſs, is the Cauſe of all ! 
No ſocial Ties can bind her lawleſs Force, 


No Faith, no Juſtice ſtop her furious Courſe ! 
From 


[3] 
From Beeuty's Arms reluctant Mars ſhe wa! 
His Helm ſhe braces, and his Spear ſhe ſhakes ; 30 
Then bids the God in Blood his Wrath aſſwage, 
And o'er the World relentleſs pour his Rage 
Did not bright PALLAS, with her temper'd Shield, 
Stop his Advance,---and half diſpute the Field. 


All-ruling Heav'n, to plague a guilty Earth, 35 
Firſt gave theſe arbitrary Nimrods Birth ; 
Who, deaf to Pity, ſee a World in Flame, 


And millions bleed to raiſe one Madman's Name ! 


See | while the Trumpet eccho's from afar, 
And mad BeLLona wakes the riſing War | 40 
The RHinEx and DAx uE, in their oozy Beds, 
Retiring creep, and hide their frighted Heads ! 
While baniſh'd by the noiſy Cannon's Roar, 
Fair THemts (2) flies, and ſeeks the A/ian Shore; 
Where calm Euphrates rolls her Silver Flood, 
Or Tygris flows unſtain'd with human Blood 
There reaps the Native his abundant Grain, 


Nor ſees Invaſion ſpoil his peaceful Plain. 
407 - Heav'ns! 
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[4] 

Heav'ns! ſhall th“ invidious Cock (3) the Eagle 
plume ? 

While the pale Creſcents (4) double Light aſſume: 50 

Or ſhall divided Europe tear her Breaſt, 

And leave an eaſy Conqueſt to the Eaſt ? 


No,--- rather let religious Madneſs reign ! 
Rage holy Wars! Cruſados flame again 
To Syria's Strand let other Godfreys go, (5) 55 
And waſte their Vengeance on the Arab-Foe ! 
Wild tho' the Fury, unprovok'd the War, 
Yet better it ſhould vent its Force ſo far. 
Then might rich Lombardy unwaſted (6) ſmile, 
And fair Bohemia bleſs her fertile Soil 60 
Then ſhould the Swede, content with Freedom's 
Charms, 
No more provoke the potent Ruſſian's Arms 
Nor Gallic Gold its wicked Influence boaſt, 
And raiſe Hoſtilities on every Coaſt. 


While thus dread Mars, from his enſanguin'd Car, 


Pours wild Affright, and animates the War: 5 
O1 


3 
Wy. 5 Bi. 


[3], 

Poltutes the Earth, and taints the chryſtal Flood, 
With lawleſs Havoc, and with human Blood; 

Pleas'd in his Progreſs as he looks behind, 
| To ſee the Ruin ſuit his ſavage Mind ; 70 
To view the chearful Marks of Labour broke, 
The Harveſt vaniſh, and the Village ſmoke: 
Only the Peaſant left,---ſpar'd to deplore 
His cruel Fate, and curſe the Hand of Pow'r. 
While thus the God extends his potent Sway, 75 
From Elbe to Rhine, victorious in his Way! 
Say Heav'n-born Pz act, ſay where doſt thou teſide? 
What Nations bleſs thee ? or what Regions hide ? 
Where ſhall the Muſe diſcover thy Retreat, 
And pay her willing Homage at thy Feet : 80 


But hark! what pleaſing Sounds ſalute my Ears? 
Methinks fair Belgia to my Sight appears; 
Rais d from her ſea- green Couch, -a Matron- form 
In Freedom great, and braves the threat'ning 

Storm; 

** Hither, (ſhe cries with a majeſtic Air) 85 


Let the Diſtreſs d and Deſolate repair 
«« Here 


[6] 

Here Peace invites, ſole Partner of my Throne, 
% And calls theſe happy Provinces her own: 
This Halcyon Clime no rude Alarms infeſt, 

« Here exil'd Virtue finds a welcome Reſt; go 
* Peace guards my Limits with her olive Wand, 
« And Arts and Riches riſe on every Hand ; | 
© The gladſome Peaſant tills the fertile Plain, 
Aſſur'd in Safety to enjoy the Gain ; 

** My wealthy Merchants truſt their annual Store, 95 
To the known Hag, rever'd by every Pow'r, | 
„ My Citizens, like thoſe of antient Tyre ! 

„ Behold ev'n Kings their Amity defire : 

„ My People all one general Union prove, 

$* Deriv'd from Liberty, fair Source of Love! 100 
* Hence Commerce, beauteous Commerce ! {miles to 

flow, 

«« As far as Ocean rolls, or Winds can blow ! 

„ She ſpreads my Fame to either India wide, 

„ She brings back Treaſures each alternate Tide! 
0 And long as Winds can waft, or Seas can flow, 105 
That Fame ſhall brighten, and that Plenty grow! 


Fair 
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Fair ſounds this Language as the Syren's Strain, 
But to Precaution's Ear it ſounds in vain! 
Experience uſhers Doubt into the Breaſt, 

And whiſpering, aſks---** Is Belgia quite ſo bleſt? 110 
„ Or if no Phantom dreſs'd in fair Diſguiſe, 
% Inſtead of real Peace deludes our Eyes? 


1 A Shade there is, Security her Name, 

That oft miſleads the moſt ſagacious Aim 

þ Lulls in falſe Reſt the Rulers of a State, 115 
And leads them blindfold on the Shelves of Fate! 
So to th* unhappy Palinurus (7) Eyes, 

Appear'd the ſhadowy Shore, and painted Skies; 
No more his ſteddy Rudder rul'd the Deep, 
Heav'n ſeal'd his Eye-lids in eternal Sleep! 126 
Nor had the Trojans touch'd th* Etrurian Realm, 
If wiſe Aneas had not kept the Helm 


Peace is the Daughter of celeſtial Morn, 
Whom Virtue, Truth, and Liberty adorn ! 
| So- 


3 of 
> << 
3 
: 
= 
| 
| 
bo 
| 
of : 
4 * 


[8] 
Security, the baſe-born Child of Hell, 125 
With whom Corruption, Fraud, and Ruin dwell; 


In Scythia's'(8) Waſte beneath the polar Skies, 
Conceal'd from Day, a dreary Region lies! 
There Pines dark-ſhading form a double Night, 
Impervious to the ſmalleſt Glimpſe of Light: 130 
Eternal Clouds enfold the gloomy Plain, 

And threaten to deſcend in Floods of Rain. 

No Mortal &er approach'd the diſmal Seat, 

Ev'n Beaſts of Prey avoid the dread Retreat; 
Where two immortal Pow'rs their Empire keep, 137 
And Silence (g) reigas the conſort - queen of Sleep. 


Full in the Midſt, an ice-crown'd Mounta in's 
Head a | ann 
O' er Zembla's Ocean caſts its lengthen'd Shade; 
Where in a ſpatious Cave's incircling Breaſt, 
The God compos'd, enjoys eternal Reſt ! 140 
There no Alarms his downy Slumbers wake, 
Infeſt his Quiet, oc his Viſions break; 
For 
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[9] 
For watchful Silence, Guardian of his Bed, 
Stills every Sound that might his Eaſe invade! 


While Morpbeug hov ting, with retentive Breath, 145 


Spreads round the Dome the Solitude of Death! 


4 Beneath his Feet, unfading Poppies bloom, | 


And grateful ſhed their lulling mild Perfume; 


Round which innumerous Dreams in millions play, 


Buſy as Bees in Fuly's Noontide Day ac 


1 Here they reſort, and from the potent Juice, | 

"Þ The viſionary Scenes of Life produce: 

But ſoon as chirps (10) the folemn Bird of Night, 
Þ Morpheus with Ebon Wand directs their Flight; 
4 Softly he drives them thro' the dark ſome Port, 155 
4 And ſends them o'er the peopled Earth to ſport ; 
4 They fly, — no Obſtacles retard their Way, 

4 Thro' Walls they penetrate, thro' Keyholes 


ftray ! | 


| Nor miſs a Place where reſtleſs Mortals dwell, 


Down from the crowded City to the Cell. 160 


Of /heſe ſome chuſe to haunt the Domes of State, 


And ſmile to ſee the Troubles of the Great ; 
Cc To 


— — 2 
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And paint a Chloe's Frown, or Cælia's Smile; 


[494 
To ſhow chat Grandeur is a, wretched: Thing, 
Their rebel Hands dethrone the ſcepter'd Aing 3; 2 
While others ſportive 10 his envy'd Place, .::165 
Exalt the Clown, tho born of Jowly Race; 
The Monarch: ſighs !---he feels the Want of Pow' 1 
The Peaſant ſmiles,--and, i is a Wretch no more 
Others to te Friendoip 8 Aid propicious m move, 
And bleſs 2 Paſſion which they molt approve 170 
Theſe wake the Dead, and to the mental Eyes, 
Bid the loſt Parent, Wi ite, or Brother riſe! 
With Joy we view the well remember'd Face, 
The Voice we hear, the Shadow we embrace! 
80 well theſe airy Pinion act their Part, 175 
N ot Truth more vivid Pleaſure can impart 3 
They. know SOA feeble Mortals judge of Things, : 
They ſound our "HOO! and couch their tendereſt 
Strings | | 
| Our Hops ind F ears alternate o7bers raiſe, 


And pain at will ch'impaſſion'd Mind, or pleaſe ; 180 


Theſe the fond Loyer's anxious Thoughts beguile, - 
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[11] 


Here point àa Grace, -diminiſh there a Charm, 


And Beauty's Pow'r'or heighten, or difarm 3 


To the deſpairing Youch in ſweet» Diſguiſe 185 


They bid the dear diſdainful Daphne riſe; 
No more her Form forbidding Terrors ſhroud, 


Nor thinks th' Ixion that he graſps a Cloud! 


What ſwelling Joys his raptur'd Heart o'erpow'r * 


How ſoft the ſweet Deluſion of an Hour! 190 
But ſee to Damon, Delia looks ſevere ! 

How ſtarts the Lover at the alter'd Fair? 

To ſee the Maid his tender Suit repreſs, 

With hom his waking Vows ſtill found Succeſs: 


And form th? important Buſineſs of the Night 
To Courts the active Salamanders fly; (125 

(The boldeſt Spirits that frequent the Sky) 

Sworn Foes to Peace] thro*' Palaces they creep, 

And fire ev'n Monarch's in the Arms of Sleep; 200 

There paint Ambition, all in Glory dreſt, 

And lodge the Syren in the Royal Breaſt; 


* * 
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Objects like theſe the anrous Sylphs (11) delight, 197 
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[32] 


Sudden her Poiſon all the Mind inflames, '.. 


And Conqueſt riſe in ſanguinary Dreams 


The Hero wakens e- with diſcloſing Light, 205 
Summons his Troops, and meditates the F ight 4. 2 


The Arſcnals their deadly Treaſures pour, 
Deſtruction ſmiles to ſee th'infernal Store! 
Bellona (cents the Carnage from afar, 


And haſtens ta enjoy the Spailsof War! 210 


But of the Swarms, that haunt the 8cybiav Dome, 


The moſt pernicious is the artful Gnome 3  - | 
Theſe bred to Fraud, each varied Shape aſſume, 
Baſk in the dun, or glide along the Gloom ! 
Children of Earth, from their parental Mine, 215 
They borrow Gold to tempt, (13) or Gems to ſhine 3 
In Wiſdom's Dreſs their Purpoſe oft diſguiſe 
And caſt a Miſt before the Patriot's Eyes; 

Or elſe in Hattery's painted Garb appear, 


And liſp Infection to the Sopereiga's Ear! 220 


Nor are Republicks from theſe Demons free, 
They ſtrive to taint the Springs of Liberty ; 


Reſtleſs | 


[33] 
Reſtleſs as Vaſps that vex the peaceful Hive, 
On popular Credulity they thrive p43 „ 
To raiſe Difruft and Jealouſy delight, 22g 


> Or ſet true Merit in invidious Light ;' 


Till public Virtue firm oppoſe her Shield, 

And drive the Fiends, vitorious from the Field. 
Or if the Guardians of a Free- born State, 

Neglect the weighty Charge affign'd by Fate; 230 

If boſe in whom the publick Weal reſides, 

Or Intereſt ſways, or lawleſi Por miſguides; 

If deep Corruption latent Venom ſheds, - 


And threatens Ruin, as the Gangrene ſpreads ; 


Sudden, theſe buſy Spirits ſhew their Art, 235 
And fly to take the miniferidl part: 

«© Were ever Rulirt (they exclaim) fo juſt? | 

% Were ever Senators more worthy Tru! 

* Safe may you reſt" in Confidence and Baſe, - 


„ When bleſt-with/ watchful Cicervs, (14) like 


TT. Tr 96% e 1.856 


80 Grave harangue the Crowd, theſe wicked Elves, 


But Men of Senſe are Judges for themſelves, 1 


IF] BRIT is XIV 121 
If Union is the Bleſing of the ** 


If* Concord malcks a happy Fęopie great: 
That Bliſs to, undermine, and blaſt the Foy; 243 
Theſe helliſh;Exgineers their, Skilt employ.— 
They whiſper “ Freedom is a tender Thing, 


| 4 K 46 A Stadtbholder (15) may riſe, =and grow a King 3 0 
ar ores 2 
Or what” if you exclude the Oe Race? © 
lt petty Tyrants lord it in the Place! 230% 
, 
Does Jong) ſuch envious Shafts repel ? * 
They, call up Niſcord from her noiſy Cell:. 


And bid the Ply; with her poiſon'd Brand, 925 
Drive heav'nly Peace from the diſtracted Land. 


* * . \ — * - * * * . 
Ci 


228 21A words Wo U Mud ode nobb 

of all the 0 that ſpeak a Nation curs d. 

A Falſe deri is: ſure the Worſt! 256 
Freedom, Ilie damplon, in her lewd. Embrace; 77 : 
Sinks to Rephſe, nor ſees his ou Piss race in 2,2 + 


Ia hein the blackening Clouds th leise deform »» 
Inyain the wakening Winds forebode a Stormy !»+260 
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In. vaio the: piercing Clanian ſounds th Arms, 
Th! inſenſate Slecper flights its loud: Alarms! wy 
Pact, Peace. (ſue cxys, and falteB inher Voic 
Eternal Peace for ever be my. Choice +: ?! 
Approach no martial Sounds my: quiet Ear} 269 
The nobleſt Tviumpbs coſt the World too dear! 
* Wat tempts you to unſheath the cruel Sword ? 


% Repoſe with me, and take a; Neighbour's: Word: 


« What tho' (16 25 his numerous Squadrons riſe in 
. 6 5 
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* He 1 means no hurt toyou! 270 


Then ſpare your Toils, compoſe your troubled 


% Breaſt! * : 
And taſtg 8 the endleſs yrers of Ref ! 
E. Cab 7 8 


She (ks, wy lh fee ſpecioux Zhan riſe! 


Whom all the Aube Peace dle 

Her Olive Branch ie wayes with formal Air, 275 
The Cap of Freedom hangs vpon her Spear! 
Around her all the buſy Demons throng, 


And ſound her Praiſes as ſhe moves along 


4 BgBelgians, 
4 - 1 


* 
* 
* 


— — — — . 


[©] "I 
&« Belgians, (they cry) your Guardian-Goddeſe bleſs! 
«© This, this is Peace,--the Cauſe of your Succeſtla8e 
The cheated Crowd the ſhadowy Form adore, 
| Deluſion ſthiles to ſee her growing Pow 'r! 111220 
But ſoon to Seytbia's Waſte the Phantom flies, 
Truth clears the Miſt that veibd the vulgar Eyes! 
Add runs d by the awakening Hand of Fate: 483 
The Perle mourn their Error when too late? ? 


Fr PE ©Y 
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*© Hei mihi | qualis erat ? quantum mutatus ab illo 
«© Hectore? qui redit exuvias indutus Achillei, 


Vel Danaum Phrygios jaculatus puppibas ignes! 
VIRC. En. II. 


reer 


14 — 

And chuſes in the darkſome Night to 
tray! f | 

Is neither more or leſs, by Wiſdom" 8 Rule, 

Than balf a Madman, or almoſt a F ool. 

Inſtructed Belgian ſhun the blindfold State, 5 

Bid Reaſon quide thee thro* the Rocks of Fate! 

Fair Lamp of Heav'n, let her directing Light, 

Thy Steps illumine, and conduct thee right! 


Then ſee if Peace diſplays her heav'nly Beam, 


Or if no vain Uſurper boaſts her Name 10 
D Let 
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Let no falſe Colours your Enquiry blind, 


Be Truth your Guide! Peace, real Peace, to find. 
As the chaſte Virgin, who with down-caſt Eyes, 
At Love's firſt mention reddens with Surprize ; 
Differs from the experienc'd frontleſs Dame, _ 1 5 
Whoſe Eyes confeſs a Meſſalina's Flame; 

So learn from Peace, Security to know, 


And guard your Safety from the wanton Foe ! 


Rome ſcarce o'er ruinꝰd Carthage rais*d her Head, 
When with her Manners firſt her Fame decay'd ; 20 
No longer blameleſs Poverty her Boaſt, 

Her Faith grew dubious, and her Honour loſt ! 
Then firſt her riſing Glory felt a Shade, 

Her YValour cool'd: - No Rivals to invade, 

Sel/- Intereſt grew, increaſing Vice peetaibd 5 25 
Proſperity her heavy Eye-lids ſeal'd; 

And ſhe who roſe in Arms and Virtue great, 


Sunk the vaſt Prey of Luxury and Fate 


"Twas then Security,—a deadly Gueſt, 


Firſt ſtood beneath her Car iso! confeſs'd : 30 
ot | | „ Romans 


(19 J 
% Romans (ſhe cry*d) enough of War is paſo'd, 
Let Peace your happy Altars bleſs at laſt ; 
* Commerce and rich Abundance bath are mine, 


I give the Earth to ſmile, the Sun to ſhine ! 


* Safe in my guardian Care yourſelves repoſe, 35 


* RoME is too great to dread the Name of Foes ; 
Her's be the Sweets of Riches and of Eaſe! 
* Queen of the Earth, and Empreſs of the Seas 


Had Aſia's Sons ſuch Sophiſtry believed, 
No Wonder if th'Impoſtreſs had deceiv'd! 40 
But when ſuch Sounds deluded Rome could hear, 
Rome ! that deriv'd her Majeſty from War! 
What Bluſhes, Mars, muſt have obſcur'd thy Face? 


To ſee the Shame of thy degenerate Race 


Yet ſee, "i ſooth'd by theſe inchanting Arts,45 
The curg'd Contagion ſpreads thro? Roman Hearts! 
A feeble Frontier ſhow'd her waning Pow'r, 
Arms were forgot, and Glory was no more 
Her Tribunes in the Senate choſe to Jar, 


SECURITY awak'd domeſtic War: 
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201 
No more her Conſuls roſe in Virtue great, 
Wealth nurs'd Ambition ; and Ambition Stat: 


"P 


To riſe to Honours by the purchas'd Voice, 
Or make ſome diſtant Government thelr Choice; 
W here the proud Prætor might the Nations fleece, 33 
And glean the Spoits of 4fia, and of Greece ec 
Theſe were the Arts the Roman Youth were taught, 
To buy, then /ell the venal Herd they bought: 
Thoſe Limbs each manly Exerciſe diſdain'd, 

Now Vice enfeebled, and Di/honour ſtain'dz 60 
Then foreign Eunuchs from the Mempbian Shore, 
Imported Rites obſcene, unknown before, 

And Virtue, Guardian of the Roman State, 

Averſe withdrew :-+-and left the reſt to Fate 


The Veteran, then in Arms untaught to yield, 65 
If penſive as he croſs'd the Martian (1) Field; 
From the lewd Sons of Wantonneſs and Eaſe, 

Was forc'd to hear ſatyrie Taunts like theſe, 

* Go, uſeleſs Warrior] hide that battei'd Face, 

“ Thy Looks the Roman Elegance diſgrace |! 70 
% Peace, 


[21] 

© Peace, and her ſofter Arts our Manners ſuit, 

% What is the Soldier but a fighting Brute? 

4 ar is no morel --we know no hoſtile Land! 
© The beatdleſs Boy our Legions may command; 
« With harmleſs Pomp their Exſigus now may flow ! 
* What is an Army paid for, but for Show? 76 
Go bear thy Murmurs to the Thracian (2) Shore, 
© Where Diſcord reigns, and Waves eternal roar ; 
*© There to the ſavage Natives point thy Scars 
&« And teach Barbarians all thy boaſted Wars; 89 
* Recount thy Deeds, relate the tedious Fight; 
© We want not to be valiant,--but polite ! 

* Or haſt thou got a Hoard of Punic Gold? 
Go buy a Poſt, -»for Poſts are to be ſold ! 

* Elſe--glad obey the Stripling you deſpiſe, 8g 


„This is no Age, my Friend, for you to riſe ! 


The Roman now, who once with ſcorn could view, 


The Pomp of Kings, himſelf as ſumptuous grew ! 
Then firſt prevail'd Maynificence and Dreſs, 
And Luxury was heighten'd to Exceſs, 90 


To 


221 
To pleaſe her Taſte, and ſpread her coſtly Bard, 
Each Clime was plunder'd, and each Sea explor'd ; 


As when at Athens (3) the Cottyttian Rite 


In lawleſs Pleaſure wak' d the tireſome Night, 
While ruddy Bacchus ſnew'd his glowing Face, 95 
And Venus wanton'd in the lewd Embrace. 

So Vice at Rome triumphant rear*d her Head, 

And every Shape of boundleſs Licence ſpread. 
Had Curias (4) from th' Elyſian Fields return'd, 
How had his Breaſt with Indignation burn'd ? 100 


To ſee a powder*d, dancing, motley Race, 


Effeminacy-mark*d in every Face 

Methinks I hear him, with a conſcious Frown, 
Aſk, . Where is Rome's primzval Virtue gone? 
Alas! their Ears are Strangers to its Name, 105 


Their Silence ſpeaks their Ignorance and Shame. 


In early Days that bleſs'd the Roman State, 


Twas virtuous Poverty confirm'd her great: 


But now Security has wrought her Bane, 


And Wealth and Pride have darken'd all the Scene; 


As 


* 


[ 23) 
As ſordid Intereſt ſways your Paſſions move, 111 
And Av'rice has expell'd the publick Love!, 
No Nation now can on your Faith rely, 


When all is ſold---your 1dol-Gold can buy 


If Truth a Quintus (5) or a Decius praiſe, 115 
You cry*--ſuch Patterns ſuit not modern Days ! 
© Thoſe ſimple Manners Sabines might become, 
gut ill befit the Majeſty of Rome ! 
« A mere Chimera is the Patriot's Name, 
$6 Ambition be our Guide ! and Vealth our Aim ! 124 
&* Riches each happy Quality include, 

eit, Courage, Learning, Honeſty, and Blood 

% And he whom Lands or Pow'r diſtinguiſh great, 
«© Has all the Virtues uſeful to the State. 


Thus publick Good by private Int'reſt ſway'd, 125 
Neglected pin'd,---and dwindled to a Shade; 
Corruption as it gain'd the venal Poſt, 

Strove of its Bargain ſtill to make the moſt; 
Avꝰ rice the wealthy Province choſe her Prey, 


Exaction, Rapine, liv'd beneath her Sway: 130 
And 
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And Magiſtrates make Interef all their Aim: 


[ 24 ] 


And the lax Sinews of a fceble State, 


Were Marks of Rome's inevitable Fate. 


Oh dire Effects of long lethargic Eaſe ! 
Did ever Peace produce ſuch Ills as theſe? 
Not War itſelf worſe Dangers could create, 135 
Not greater Miſchiefs ſpring from a Defeat ! 
If Peace indeed attend ſuch dreadful Harms, 
Quick let the glorious Trumpet rouſe to Arms! 
Uncertain tho' the dubious Chance of Fight, 
Is throws the Dye, (6) and Fate may turn it right! 
Better at leaſt jn Arms the Life to loſe, 141 
Than dream it thus away in dull Repoſe! » 
While Senates ſleep regardleſs of your Fame, 


Tribunes to ruſt in Indolence are paid, 145 
And ev'n your Prieſis make Piety a Trade; 
While Crimes unpuniſh'd are with Pride declar'd, 


And Merit ſtarves, unnatic'd by Reward ; 


While Impudence her brazen Front diſplays, * 


Sure the corrupt Majority to pleaſe ! 10 
Be | Or 


[25] 
Ot if one Cato (7) riſe to ſtem the Tide, 
And combat /ingle on the juſter Side, 


Envy purſues him with her fecret Arts, 

And whiſpers Fealouſy to wing her Darts! 

« Believe him not (the vile DetraFreſs cries) 155 
“His ſelfiſh Heart the Patriot Tongue belies ! 
He only makes the publick Good his Theme, 
To catch the Vulgar, and to gain a Name ! 

«© But when Preferment ſhall the Maſk remove, 
Lou ſee how high he rates his Country's Love; 160 
So ſnarls the Fiend, — till T ruth victorious ſhine, 
And gilds Integrity with Beams divine 

Pale Envy then recedes,---compell'd to yield, 


And leaves fair Virtue Sov? reign of the Field! 


O Rome ! who in thy Glory's cloudleſs Morn, 165 
Couldſt view the Tyrants of the Earth with Scorn ! 
When Kings beheld thy Senators with Awe, 

And thy leaſt Mandate gave the Nations Law 
Dejected now from Virtue's radiant Height, 


Cruſh'd by thy own corrupted monſtrous Weight, 
E See, 


1. 61 


See, like a dying Lamp, thy Freedom glow 3 171 


And wait Ambition's meditated Blow 

Far ſooner would I tread (8) Catanea's Shores. 

Where Z!na all her fierce Exploſions pours; 

Than longer chuſe, degenerate Rome, to reſt, 175 
A hopeleſs Native, in thy fatal Breaſt! 


When Firtue once her ſacred Senſe. withdraws, + 
Weak is the Rev?rence paid to dighted Laus 
here Pow'r but courts the firſt advent' rous Hand, | 
Soon Liberty forſakes the dangerous Land; 180 
So once the headſtrong Courſer breaks the Rein, 
No Skill his boundleſs Fury can reſtrain; 
O'er Earth he flies, impetuous as the Wind, 


And leaves the Car in Fragments far behind ! 


If fell Diſeaſes cloſe beſiege the Heart, 185 
Sel/-preſervation calls the Aids of Art; 
So when bad Symptoms threat the publick Peace, 


*Tis Time to bid all private Quarrels ceaſe; 


With Caulion to conſult the Common- weal, 


And ſeek each great Reſtorative to heal; 190 
5 e od Leſt 


J 27 J 


Leſt Civil Mar, with Rage pleuretic riſe, 


And ſpread its Conflagration to the Skies 
Or wild Invaſion like a Deluge ſweep, 
And bury all in its devouring Deep 194 


| 
HFappy had Rowe thoſe uſeful Maxims known, | 
While yet her Strength and Vigour were her own; 
But lull'd in falſe Securit y ſhe lay, 


And dos'd fair Freedom's laſt Remains away, | 


_ —_—_— __— 


Till, not one Spark of Virtue left to ſave, 


She ſunk in Death,---Corruption dug her Grave ! 200 


Then Clouds of Civil Diſcord thick aroſe, 
Plagues follow'd Plagues, and Woes ſucceeded Moes! 
Romans on Romans turn'd th' avenging Sword, 
And millions fell, that one might be the Lord 
Till Cæsax, Victor on Phar/alia's (9) Plain, 205 
Beheld the World ſubjected to his Chain; 

And Rome enſlav'd, diſcover'd to her Coſt, 


That Prack was fled, when Liberty was loſt! 


Ihe End of the ſecond Canto. 
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Hanc olim veteres vitam coluere Sabin, 
Hanc Remus & Frater, ſic fortis Etruria crevit, 


Scilicet & rerum fatia eſt pulcherrima Roma. 
Viro. Gros. II. 
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[$0 UT cloſe the Muſe to darker Scenes her 
Eycs, 
While fairer Views in pleaſing Proſpect 


riſe ! 
Where Peace reſides, and forms her ſubject State, 


In Liberty ſerene, in Virtue great ! 


As when the Pilot ſees the clouded Air, 5 
He marks the Compaſs with attentive Care 3 
Studious his well- directed Courſe to keep, 

Aud guide his Bark in Safety thro? the Deep! 
So guardian Peace one ſteddy A ſpect wears, 


And for impending Danger calm prepares - 10 
3 Apel 


[29] 
Reſpeft abroad ſecures her from Alarms, 
Freedom inchains domeſtic Faction's Arms! 
All are her Friends, whoſe Juſtice makes no Foes, 


And Truth and Virtue watch her fair Repoſe ! 


But does the Goddeſs ever caſt a Ray I5 
On Lands that dwell in arbitrary Sway ?— 
Belgia the Queſtion wants not to decide, 
Who views her dreſt in all her radiant Pride! 
And while her preſence makes her Days ſerene, 


Wiſhes to know no greater, fairer Queen! 20 


Let venal Bards record Auguſtus Praiſe, 
And to the Tyrant ſlaviſh Altars raiſe ! 
So the poor Wretch, who ſtarves where Nile o'er- | 

flows, 


May ſing to Rocks the Comfort of Repoſe, 


Alas ! *tis all the Happineſs he knows ! 25 | 


— 


But let the Belgic Muſe with nobler Aim, 
Arrouſe the Pairiot's never- dying Flame! 
To freeborn Minds the happy Maxims trace, 


Haw to preſerve the balmy Sweets of Peace : 
| That 


8 


[30 ] 
That not the Arts of Fraud, nor Tyrant's Frown, 30 
May force the Goddeſs to deſert the Throne! 


On Education chief depends a State, 
To riſe for Wiſdom fam'd, or Valour great; 
Learn then with Care to form the riſing Youth, 
To Virtue's Diftates, and the Rules of Truth ; 35 
Show, not for Self alone was Man deſign'd, 
But giv'n to ſerve his Country, and his Kind; 
Born for Society's important Ends, 
To guard that Peace on which his own depends; 
In vain, where Principles like theſe prevail, 40 
Ao rice would tempt, or Luſt of Pouꝰr aſſail; 
Since Precept and Example both unite, 
And ſteddy Reaſon ſhews her conſtant Light ! 
While to the Son, the uncorrupted Sire 
Points all chat can his Country's Love inſpire: 45 
Tells, how for Freedom his Forefathers ſtood, 
In Fields of Death, and laviſh'd all their Blood ! 
How placid Orange (1) brav*d the Dart of Death, 
And bleſs'd his Country with his dying Breath 

How 


L* 1 
How Trompe (2) her Fame to diſtant India ſpread, 30 
How Eſſens triumph d, (3) and Van- Galen bled ; 
Or godlike Nassav, (A4) on the Verge of Fate, 
Another Sc 1 10 roſe to ſave the State, 
Names dear alike to Liberty and Fame, 
Whoſe laſting Virtues endleſs Honours claim; 35 


As the skill'd Artift, in the glowing Mold, 
Firſt pours, and then extracts the minted Gold; 
Which if neglected, till the Heat o'erpaſs,. 
Would ſtill continue an unſightly Maſs - 

So virtuous Education forms the Mind, 60 
And leaves for Life the beauteous Stam p behind! 


Then to your Children in their early Days, 
Inculcate with Eſteem the Patriot's Praiſe ! 
Place theſe as Models to your manly Youth, 
And let your own Example prove the Truth: 65 
So ſhall your fair Paſterity ariſe, | 


Firta, uncorrupted, gen'rous, juſt and wiſe ! 
| Whoſe Steps their free-born Anceſtors ſhall trace, 


Nor ſhame your Coun/els, nor their Fame diſgrace z 
To 


[32] 
To ſuch (when Age ſhall ſummon to the Grave,)70 
With Joy your Rights intruſted ſhall you leave 
Which thus to lateſt Days delivered down, 


Your Mem'ry ſhall with ſpotleſs Honour crown! 
While Peace preſerv'd by your diſtinguiſh'd Toil, 
Gilds with her placid Beams the Belgic Soil. 73 


Bleſs d is the Land, where Rules like theſe obtain! 
Where Peace and Freedom ſocial Sway maintain: 
Where chief the Welfare of the Whole's perſu'd, 
And every Paſſion yields to public Good. 

There Luxury in vain her Charms diſplays,, 80 


Or mad Ambition ſheds her fatal Blaze ! 

Calm Temp'rance ſmiles the Syren to repell, 

Inte; rity the Sorcereſs drives to Hell! 

There Virtue joys Authority to truſt, 

That helps the Innocent, and crowns the Fuſt! 85 
Protects from Mrong, relieves the Poor diſtreſs' d, 
But puniſhes the Tyrant who oppreſs'd: 

There Sov'reign Pow'r in Goodneſs mild array'd, 


Wants no external Forms of Pomp to aid; 


Bleſt 


E 


Bleſt in itſelf, demands no vain Supplies, 90 


Is ĩt attack d? a grateful People flies! - 

Prepar'd and willing at its ſlighteſt Word, 

The Purſe to open, or unſheath the Sword. 

So when Eclipſes blot the radiant Sun, 

With eager Zeal Barbaric Nations run ; 95 
The Cymbal beat, each myſtic Rite employ, | 
The Ged to ſuccour, and the Foe deſtroy : 

Till burſting thro! the envious Veil of Night, 


He ſhines with Luſtre prevalently Bright ! 


As when the Eagle courts the ſolar Ray, 100 
The timorous Hawk at Diſtance eyes her Way! 
So helliſh Diſcord ſtill withdraws her Face, 
And hides her from the hateful Beams of Peace : 
In vain th' infernal Hag would try her Arts, 

On Minds well. principled, and generous Hearts.105 
Where Equity, with an impartial Hand, 
Adminiſters the Laus that bleſs the Land 
Where heav'nly Reaſon with her temperate Light, 


Teaches th' unbiaſs'd Mind to judge aright ; 
F There 


3 


[ 34 } 


There Property ſecure enjoys her own | -1tb 


There Conſcience ſits untroubl'd on her Throne; 
For every lawleſs Paſſion ſprung of Night, 992 5 
Is aw'd by Virtuc,—and abhors the Light. 


** See in yon diſtant Shade, all fierce with Seorn, 


Pale Tyranny her fruitleſs Projects mourn! 117 
Hear how ſhe howls diſtracted with Deſpair, s 
To ſce her fancy'd T riumpbs loſt i in Air! | 
Vain is thy Rage, deteſted Monſter ! vain ; 
Peact vicws thee not with Pity,— but Diſdain! | 
Her Smiles are deſtin'd for the virtucus Brave, 120 
A Title never yet that grac'd a Slave : 
Should there in Belgia be one Native Hud, 
Deceived by thee, who trod the injur'd Ground, 
The Mrelch that Hour mould yield his forfeirBreath, 
And expiate his Diſgrace by ſhameful Death. 125 


Where guardian Wiſdom in - Senate 1 
In vain Conſpiracy prepares her Mines; 
One watchful 7 ully (5) at the Helm of State, 


Can fill a thobfand Catalint's defeat. 


When 
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| When Juſtice is to Rank or Favour blind, 130 


And guilly Greatneſ can no Mercy find ; 

Then Vice diſcourag'd quits the dangerous Ground, 
Nor is the Vi iian, ar the Traitor found 

If Tyranny her baffled Arts withdraws, 134 
And fires ſame hair-brain'd Monarch in her Cauſe ; 
Who while the ſpecious Name of Friend he wears, 
Already black Invaſion's Storm prepares; 

Clear - ſighted "Rl the Artifice diſcries, 

Diſdains the Flattery, and the, Threat defies; 
Nor truſts her Safety to ſuch dubious Things, 140 
The Word of Stateſmen, or the Faith of Kings; 
Whom Hiftory from long Experience knows, 
The Enemies of Freedom and Repo/? ! 


Tho? cautious thus againſt impending Harm, 
Peace never arms, till long provok'd to arm! 145 
To Treaties "wy the ſees not all the 3 | 
Nor can her Truth, a fairhleſs World reclaim ; 
Yet when ſome ak riecPrim prepares forFight, 
And Troops aſſembling gather in her Sight 5 


364 
Soon ſhe advances with determin'd as, Oo 
And asks the Motives of the purpos'd War ; 
If Silence ſpeaks her Apprehenſions 28 
In righteous Jove, the Goddeſs puts her Truſt; 
Aſſumes like PA LL As her celeſtial Shield, 


And iſſues out undaunted to the Field ! © 155 


While Virtue thus gives Reſolution Force, 
Injuſtice ſtops her meditated Courſe ; 
Till Fear and Inteseſt, pow'rful Reaſons! join, 
And whiſper her to drop the raſh Deſign. 


As when ſome Diamond in Perfection fair, 160 
Conceal'd the Owner keeps, with watchful Care Y 
Leaſt tempted by the Sight, ſome Hand unknown, 
Might ſnatch 2 Prize intended for a Crown! | 
So Freidom over Peace intent preſides, 

And in her Breaſt the dear Palladium (6) hides.165 
For her the Merchant grateful parts his Store, 
"Aﬀur'd her Bounty can repay him more: 

For * the Farmer bra ves the Gubtfül E iht, Ne 


Whole Smile alone his Toils can beſt requite ; 
| Each 
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Each Age, Condition, Sex her Cauſe maintains, 170 
Bleſvd while ſhe's ſafe, and happy while ſhe reigns 
All fly to aid, to ſave her in Diſtreſs, 


And Pray'rs unnumber'd riſe for her Succeſs ! 


Thus when the Goddeſs grows by Inſult warm, 
No Arts can ſooth her, no Bravade diſarm! 175 
Firm ſhe perſiſts to guard the publick Good, 

And if ſhe ſets, ---ſhe ſets in Seas of Blood ! 

Or chain'd Ambition caprive at her Car 

Dejected glooms, and mourns the threaten'd War 
For ſoon Injuſtice, Oppoſition breaks, 180 

And Slav'ry ſhrinks, when Liberty awakes. 


In pathleſs Woods where Beaſts of Prey reſide, 
And unmoleſted range the Foreſt wide, 
Did ever Fox preſume on Wolf to prey? 
Or Bear attack the Lyon on his Way! 185 
No :---conſcious they confeſs ſuperior Pow'r, 
And ſeek whom Nature gives them to devour ! 
So when with fierceſt Rage Ambition beams, 


Firluc's Repulſe ſoon cools her lawlels Flames; 
From 
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From bale Subjetion, Pow'r tyrannic grows, 190 
But ſhrinks abaſh'd, if Freedow firm oppaſe. 
Her Voice the Demon with Averſion hears, - 
But let her hate it, welcome (7) ſo ſhe fears! 
But give to falſe Security the Rein, 
Soon Servitade creeps in with all her Train; 195 
And if that Poiſon ance the State infeſt, 
Tis only Death can give the Subject Reſt. 


Thus heav'nly Peace from every Danger guards, 
Protects from Faction, from Invaſion wards 
With thoughtful Care the State of Things ſhe eyes, 
Ard marks what Stars of Empire ſet and riſe ; (8)201 
Obſerves which ſhine with kind, or baneful Light, 


And by their Courſe directs, her Conduct right ; 
True to her Faith, ſhe keeps her plighted Word, 
Averſe to Blood,---ſhe draws the righteous Sword; 
But when her antient Friends Aſſiſtance claim, 206 

Thoſe, who upheld (9) her Infancy of Fame. 
In ſpite of Art, and every falſe Diſguiſ, 
la ſpite af Force ſhe to their Succour ſſies; 
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She knows, that Probity once left behind, 210 


No longer ſhines Integrity of Mind ! 


Virtua was only giv*a to bleſs the Brave, 


Fear is of Guilt : che gur! is ſtill a Lare ! 


Why, then theſe cloſe latrigues, — theſe arcfyl 
Pugh 6 e 73H 

Why meddle F oreigners with (10) our r Affairs ?215 
If dark Ambition link the deſtin d chain, 3 
Quick let us arm, and make her Labour vain 3 
Let Vigilance each latent Ill oppoſe, = 
An Hour of F reedom is too much to loſe ! 
If we muſt Gght, * Lis for the nobleſt End, 220 
Peace to preſerve, and Property defend ; 
Nor grieve we, tho? our deareſt Blood Mone flow, 
To guard the higheſt Bleſſing Man can know ! 
Thus when enſanguin'd Mars retires to Reſt, 
And Venus lulls the Warrior on her Breaſt, 225 
Tho' no Alarms the troubled Nations ſhake, - 
Yet Prudence bids experienc'd Peace awake 
Nor in her Limits give the Demon Place, 


Whoſe deadly Arts occaſion'd Rome's Diſgrace. 
„ | | Im- 
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Impartial Juſtice guards her gentle Sway, 230 
The Laws which all advantage, all obey ; a 
Peace rider beſtows her delegated Trust, 

But on the wi/e, the honeſt, and the juſt : 

Her F MS Fraud uy Intereſt ſue in vain,” 

And Impudence ſhe treats with calm Diſdain! 235 
While modeſt Merit from its filent Shade. 
She calls to ſet in Honour's Light diſplay d: 8 

Nor are her Sons more known for Manners chaſte, 
Than Learning s Stores, and Elegance of T, afte 

In all her Councils Pallas ſtill preſides, 240 
Directs her Meaſures, and her Conduct guides | ; 
Which, like the faithful Needle to the Pole, 
Directive 122 the Welfare of the Whole! © 


There boundleſs Commerce „ end the buſy Sai, 
Andrich Abindante ſwells each friendly Gale; 245 
Sloth Kg abaſhed her diſcontented Head, 

While Nahe and ManufaFures ſpread; 
There potent Gold ſerves no unrighteous End, 


Nor Wealth deſpiſes Virtue for its Friend ; 
| Proſperity 
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Proſperity with Equity combines 230 


And each with fair Effulgence gently ſhines: 
Pow'r ſmiles in clear Integrity array'd, 

And Honeſty renews the Life of Trade : 

The Lawyer there defends no wrongful Cauſe, 

Nor to By-Ends the Prieſt Religion draws ! 2335 
Thoſe happy Climes ne'er civil Diſcord found, . 
Nor ſocial Blood e'er ſtain'd the ſpotleſs Ground ! 
The Peaſant, as he ploughs with calm Delight; 
No Bones (the Marks of former Slaughters) fright; 
But when the Harveſt comes, with joyful Eyes 260 
He ſees the plenteous Gifts of Ceres riſe ! 

And all the Care his peaceful Boſom knows, 

Is where to lodge the Plenty Heav'n beſtows, 


Thrice happy Land! where Peace diſtinguiſh'd 
reigns, | 
And gilds with Happineſs the ſmiling Plains; 265 
Oh favour'd People! while no Clouds impend, 
Precaution'd, againſt future Ills defend. 
When all the Sky a chearful Aſpect wears, 


The careful Pilot for the Storm prepares. 
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So while no Woes th* untroubled State alarm, 250 


Let Diſcipline preſerve your Virtue warm; 


That ſo Invaſion if ſhe comes unſeen, 


May ſtand repell'd,—and leave your Bounds ſerene. 


Like Arms with cankering Ruſt no longer bright, 
Let not your Laws unactive ſhed their Light 3275 
Still let the Puniſhment the Crime attend, 

Nor Wealth corrupt, nor Pou'r itſelf defend ! 

So ſhall your Foes, your ſteddy Virtue dread, 
More than if Plains your numerous Armies ſpread; 
Nor let Security, empoiſon'd Gueſt, 280 
Infold your Eyes in her deſtructive Reft ! 


What Sight can penetrate th* Event to come, 
Or tell dark Fale's irrevocable Doom? 
Oft have I ſeen in Autumn's cloudleſs Day, | 
When Earth appear'd in all her Splendor gay !285 
With ſudden Rage, impetuous {7) Z0lus riſe, 
Unchain the Winds, and darken all the Skies! 
_— as Light, th* invading Storm came on, 


And from th' aſtoniſh d Eye eclips'd the Sun; 
W ho 
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Who as diſpleas d to fee the Ruin made, 290 
In gloomy Clouds, abhorrent veil'd his Head. 
While rattling thick o'er the benighted Plain, 
Diflolv'd the Tempeſt in a Flood of Rain! 
The mournful Peaſant from his Hut ſurveys, 


The wild Uproar with Horror and Amaze ; 295 
Marks how the Inundation gathering ſpreads, = 
And ſweeps his Cattle from the level Meads ! 
While o'er his Head the awful Thunders ſhake, 
Thro' the thick Gloom redoubled Light'nings 
break ! 
Each Beaſt of Prey affrighted ſeeks his Cave; 300 
Then guilty Breaſts with conſcious Terrors heave 
And while Jove's angry Bolts tremendous roll, 


Celeſtial Vengeance awes the Tyrant*s Soul! 


But Peace, preventive, wards th' approaching 
Storm, 
Her Face no Fears diſturb, no Clouds deform ; 
Delighted Nations bleſs her Guardian Sway, 306 
«© She gives a double Pleaſure to the Day! (8) 
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For her rewarded Labour grateful toil s 
And every Muſe-like Art encourag'd ſmiles; ol l 
Gay looks the World, as when beſtow'd of old 310 


Saturnian Vears their radiant Courſes roll'dſ; 


So when the April Show'r with balmy Dews, 
The Spring awakens, and the Earth renews 5 o 
Each verdant Flow'r uprears its chearful Head, 
And Zephyrs mild th* ambroſial Odours ſpread 131g 
While the fair Sun declining to the Main, 
With inexpreſſive Charms adorns the Scene; 
A conſcious Pleaſure ſteals upon the Breaſt, 
Compoſing every anxious Care to Reſt : 
| Majeſtic Nature ſhows her beauteous Face, 320 


And watts around the Joys of heav'nly Pzace ! 


| the End of the Poem, 


